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Leo Grudsky 



MELODRAMA 



Your lips were attentive under my kisses 
To desperate whispers of escape. 

My sobs of renunciation 

Lay stunned with your gratitude. 

And when your petals, weirdly late, 
Have graciously covered me, 
Will my heart, a bit ashamed, 
Smile at a distant fragrance? 

IN THE MIRROR 

I think I have taken 

The shape that people die in. 

Pallor of an urn in which 

Inextinguishable ashes of hungers 

Send up endless wreaths that whirl and vanish 

With indifferent inevitability. 



Death, powerless before the dead, 
Becomes my shadow. 
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